as he (ame gapiag | in his kace, 
nat bis moi he ty it long 

£2 Which could pierce ng _ r plsce. 
| And there Wiithin this Kade: 1120 
Tyis Diendkull D; akon then by Aro 
Tye ſavs! of his popſoned bre h 


cunlu 39 thts Thailti n arty t no harm 


Thus did he [ve the Lady from death. 
an home he led her bp thearm, 
UL vt ch her: Ptolomy did lz 
here Gas great mirth and mel dy. 


* 2 Sith a Lance that as ſo ſtrong 


From Ch iſteialo 


1 4 , e 
„ (ie valtent fy farts 
12 N on Nas? 4 * NELEDE 


then With wariich ed. EEE, 
UNIT pri; theſe he t dag 

do 8 ee de wüſch 252 the 40k 
G chr ice 1 5 Cars Has gelie aunN tp: My 


32 84d 0 ji Kae tc: en. 
Sa. £ SHED bin. t nid! 
fo; & br:n. 210 ut her o of lade 
Aud ere his rage he ot (u; PP ae, 
be manta triali KEDS e man e. 
P Hlomy dis Kno Wh Ce: cg” hin geb, 
And unte BEM GH foe perl 


25 ty Pad 05 


When as the kamous knight St, (2orge, Then hethe Mor 0 Kitt DI 


had Rain the Dꝛagon in the fie d, 
Aud bzought the Lady te the Court 
hole faht with joy their hearts fi 
Ie in the Ag: pilin Court then 2 
Tul ye moit fange was betraty, 
The Lazy darin e lob'd him well 
he counted her his only jop. 


Wut when their lov was open know 


it pꝛob'd to Georges great annop, 
Ahe Morocco Ring ws fx the CTourt, 
Uho ts the D:ctmrs did reloꝛt, 
Papi to take the piealant Ap:c 
lo pleaſures lake he ul a to walk 
Trder 4 wall whereas heheard 
, Ceorge With Ladp Sabrine talk. 

Wheir love he re calid dothe King, 


TW zicy ta Sc. George great wo did being. W 


hel“ kings together did de vile, 


to mai? this Thziſttan kittght away, 


With leticrs him Ambaſſado; 
they 200 pl ſent io P. rſia, 
„And wen bt rv Sophy him fo kid, 
Ax? trot:erozflp his ble: to ſpfii, 
£94: they ko god div him reward 
wf:h £ vill and moſt ſunily, 
By much vile means they did devile 
to wo2k his death moſt cruebp. 
While he in er ſia abode, 
He quite deſfrepbeach IAdoll God, 
W bich being done he ütaight was calt 
into a Dangeon dark and deep 
Wut when he theu :þt upon his wong, 
1 bitt rip did we tl and wep. 
Petiibe a inicht of courage ſont, 
Forth of the Dungeon he got ont. 
And tn the night tha hs. le⸗kœpers 
this vaiiant knight by power flew, 
Although he faſted many a dap. 
ano theu awer from thence he ew, 
On the beſt Kee the Sophy had, 
Mhicd when he knew he was fall lad. 
Then into Cariſt ndome hs came 
and met a Gyant by the wap, 
With whom in combite he did fight, 
moſt vaitantly a Dumniers dap, 
Wyo pet foz all gis bate s offfel, 
Was $925 d the ſting of death to kel. 


ane) tk fafr ab ine to his 15! 
And alter {ht coniti. ode 
with her St. Deore tt icnd Ht | 
Mbohp the Ucrtie of hx chai; 
Daw 6ila Clirgt,; pure rer Qs, 
Wo Eng lard then 50. George bie 531g, 
this gallant L0dp Sabine bzieht, 
An Euuchallo zame with him 
tin whom the Lavp 6 deltght. 
Hoe but thoſe thyee from pipe came, 
Now let me pzint t. Georg: s kame. 
When the were! the Forreſt e ceat 
th» Lady nig nifire oreſt 
And then St George to kill a Dr. 
to ken thereon did think it be ſt, 
Wekt Sabrinsſand the Ennch there, 
Mhile he did go an killa Der. 
The mean ti e in bis ablente came, 
two hun. rp Lyons fierce and dell, 
A nd toꝛe the Enucy pꝛelentip 
in peices mall the truth co rell. 
Town by fhe La p tien theyi⸗in, 
Where by it ſ ms ſo was a io. 
Bat whenSr,Seorg- from hunt i ig ca ne, 
and did hehels this hes hy chante. 
Pet koz hs lovelp Atrgi s pure. 
his courage then he did dvance. 
And came tits ihe Lpsiis ſight. 
Who ran at him wit gell their might. 
But he being no wi. ft d matd, | 
but like = ffout and vallant knight, 
Did bill tꝛeungry Lyons bath 
Within the Lady S:brines ſieht, 
Bat all this while ſad aa de mure. 
She od there like a Airgin pure, 
Then when St. George did truly know 
this L dy was a Mrgin pare, 
Mis dolefull thoughts that ere was dum“ 
began woſt ficmip to renew, 
He ſet her on a pal ry ſterd, 
And towards Enpland came with ſpœd 
Where he arrivedi chezt wolle; 
unto his Fatbers dw ili g place, 
Where with his dear k love he lis d, 
when loztune dio their Puptfals grace, 
Tha manp pearsof joy vis ſc, 
And led their lives af Covrntry, 
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